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ROBIN HOOD Progreſs tO Nottingham, 
V he met with fifteen Forreſters all on a row, | And with croſs-grain'd Words they did him thwart, 
* deſired of the ſome News to know; " | For which at laſt he made them for to ſmart. 


To the Tune of, ROBIN HOOD, &c. 
N - Licenſed and Entered acco2ding to Oder. 
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Obin Hood he Was a tall young Man, II hold you twenty harks, ſald Bold R. Hood, . 
1 


derry. cerry, down, erry, &&. 
At fiktecu Uinters old, By the leave of our Lady, 
Ana Robin Hood he Was a pꝛoper young Man, That J*ll hit the Mark an hundꝛed Rod, 
Of Courage ſtout and bold: And J'il cauſe one Hart to dye: 
hey down, derry, derry down. hey down,” FC. E 
Robin Hood he wautldunto fair Nottingham, TTle'li hold you twenty Marks, then ſaid the * 
cerr', &. derry. gc. [Fozreſters, * 
Tith the General fo2 to dine; By the leave of our Lady, 
T\re was he aware offifteen Foxeſters, —@Chouhit'| not the Bark of an hundzed Rod, 
And a Viking beer, ale, and wine: #202 cauleſt one Hart to dye: 
hey down, ec. | hey down, C. 0 
Eat news, what news? ſaidBold Robin Hood, m—_ —_ he bent his noble Bow, ; 
erry, XC, crry, &. 
TUHar news fain would? thou know ? And alen Arrow he let ye 8 
Dur Bing hath provided a Shooting: match, Pe hit the Wark au hunde Kod, | 
And J'm ready with my Bow: nd he cauſed one Hart to dye: 
hey down, FC. hey down, c. N I 
Te held it in ſcoꝛn, ſaid the fikteen Fozreſters, Some ſaid he bꝛake Ribs one 0? two, f 
derry, tC. derry, EC. 2 
That eber a Boy ſo young, N And ſome ſaid he bꝛake thꝛee; $ 
10117 beat a Bow befoze our Ri The Arrow in the Hart would not ablde, 
Tha:'s not able to dꝛaw one Strin But it glanced in two 82 thꝛes: | 
hey down, gg. a bey down, Cc. Z 
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The hart did gkip, and the Hart did leap, Von laid J was no Archer, ſaid Robin Hood, 


av — Coon, Bur I 2 c 
e Dart lay on the ground t (ay ſo now again; ; 
The Wager is mine, ſaid Bold Robin Hood, With that he ſent another Arrow, 
If it were foz a thouſand Pound: Ahich ſplit his head in twain : 
hey down, derry, derry, down. hey down, Cc. g 
Che Wager*s none of thine, then ſaid the Fo-- Pou have found me an Archer, cal Robin Hood, 
ry, Ec. | Creſters, derry, EC. | 
Although thou be'ſt in haſte : N hich will make pour Mives to wing, 
Take up thy Bow and get thee hence, And wich that you ner had ſpoke the woꝛd, 
Leaft we thy ſideg do baſte: CTpat J could not dzaw one String: 
hey down, t. hey down, tc. 
Robin Hood he took up his noble ow The People that lived in fair Nottingham, 
derry, GC. f | derry, &. 
And bis bꝛoad Arrotvs all amain, ; Tame running out amain 
And Robin he laugh d, and began toſmile) Duppoſing to have taken Bold Robin Hood, 
As he went over the 1: With the Foꝛreſters that where ſlain: 
hey down, (EC. hey down, tC. 
Then Robin Hood he bent up his noble Bow, Some loſt legs, and ſome loſt armes, 
derry, tC. derry, &. 
1d bis b:0ad Arrows he let fiye, And ſome did loſe their blood; a 
| fourteen of theſe fifteen Fozteſters, But Robin Hood he took up his noble Bow, 
Upon the ground did lye: And is gone to the merry green Mood: 
ey down, c. hey down, ec. — m 
| am, 
He that this Quarrel fir began, They carry'd theſe Foreffers to fair Notting- 
derry, c. a *  derry, derry, down, 
0 t Ro he beat Sable Bow Et d eme _ theirhwch-yard 
Ut Robin Hocd 3 | in thei ardg. 
And he fetch'd him back again And they buried them all on a rom: bp 8 


hey down, Cc. hey down, derry, derry down. 
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